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(8) 


Moore of Moore-Hall, Mr. 8A 5 0 4 1. 
Gaffar Gubbins, Father 


70 Lady Moore, Mr. LAGUSARE: , 


Lady Moore, formerly 1 f 
Margery Gubbiris, dare LAMPE. 


Mauxalinda, Mzſs ESTHER YOUNG. 
Herald, a Mr. REINHO Ip. 
Firſt Gueſt, * Mr. RosgRATS. 


CHORUS of Priefts, Hunt ſmen, Gueſts, 
&c, Conſtable, Failor, Purſuivants, 


Guards, and other Attendants. 


SCEN E, Yorkſhire. 


* — 


" 7 0 


AUXALIND 4, enraged at the Falſbood 
of MOORRE, retires diſconſolate to a 
Deſart, unable to bear the Triumphs of her 
Rival MARGERY (now Lady Mo ORE) who 
from'the meekeſt of Creatures, x elevated 
with her preſent Grandeur, that ſhe becomes a 
very Virago, a worſe Plague than the Dragon ; 
and leads her Husband ſucha confounded Life, 
that he runs away from her on the veryWedding- 
Night , and flies, for Quiet-ſake, to the De- 
_ fart ; where meeting with MAUXALINDA, 
they renew their former Loves, and grow 
fonder than ever. Lady Moore purſues them 
with the utmoſt Fury, ſurpriges them in 
the height of their Endearments, and ſends 
MAUXALINDAYo Priſon. MOORE makes a 
ſecond Elopement, and ſends GumB1NS to re. 
leaſe MAUXALINDA; which being done, 
GUBBINS, Who has long loved her in ſecret, 
courts her, and gains her Conſent, MooRE 
FFD * d 2 wants 


The ARG UMENT.. 


#0 rene bi. former 8 with 
MAUXALINDA;but ig repuls d by ber and fu- 


1iouſſy attack d by his Lady : After a ſmart . 
Scolding-Bout they make it up MOORE zs 


Friends o with bis Lady); BAR Sis married 


to MAUXALINDA; and the Opera concludes, 


according to the Cuſtom of all Operas, with 


the general Reconciliation of all Parties, no 


matter. hou We . or. 2 


* 
- ” * . nt — 


MARGERY. 


OR; A 
Worle Plague dam the] Du AGON, 


r 


"A C T J. 8 CE N. = | 
A Magnificent Temple jinely illumi- 
"nated 8 Number of Prieſts, 
Chori/ters, &c. Bride-Men, Bride- 
Maids, &c. &c. Moore and his 
Lady,Gubbins; ,Gue/ts,Gnards,and 
other jy pa ya &c. &c. &c. 


CHORUS. 


| Triumph Vatour, triumph Beauty, 
Fortune now has done its Duty, 


1 TATI VI. 


Moore. owe Moore-Hall, my 
NG Fr Friends, let's hafte away, 
HP Ne To celebtate this happy 

REES Nuptial-Day. 

Cho. Triumph, Valour, &c. | [ Exeunt, 
B SCENE 


(10) 
SCENE IL. A Deſarr. 


MAUXALINDA %. 


1. From Moore, and my too happy Rival flown, 

Poor Mauxalinda wafiders here alone. 
Their Bridal Joys are worſe than Death to me. 
Alas! how cruel is my Deſtiny * 


AI R. 


The Swain J adore has undone me ; 
ie woo'd me until he had won me. 
He courted me, ſure, but to ſhun me, 
And now from bis Arms am I thrown. 


Come Death, from Diſtracrion relieve me, 
Cold Earth to thy Boſom receive me; 


Come thou who 7 baſely could'ſt leave me, 
And __ one kind Tear on my Stone. 
| [Exit. 
SCENE III. Moore-Hall. 

| Mook: and his Lady, Gunsins, Gue ſts, &c. 


An Entertainment of Dancing; after 
which, enter Herald, Purſuivants, &c. 


Herald. Moſt puiſſant Moore ! Our Sovereign 
Lord the King 
Hearing your Fame, which far and near doth 
— - 2: 
Sends you this T oken of his Royal Bounty, 
2 on a Golden — 
LY An 


A 


L 


. 


- 


B Mo 


I 


1 
And makes you Lord-Lieutenant of the 
County: N 
A Dragon paſſant guardant is your Arms. 
And hearing of your Conſort's peerleſs 
. | 
* | Invites to Court both you and Lady Moore, 
Where he has farther Honours yet in ſtore. 
Moore, My kind Love to his Majeſty, I pray : 
We'll juſt keep Honey-moon,and then away. 
| [Exit Herald, &c. 
Moore. How comes it Mauxalinda is not here, 
Surveying the Company. 
To grace our Nuptials, and partake our Cheer ? 
e, * Methinks, in Manners, you might longer 
ay: | 3 
e, Can't you forget her on your Wedding-Day 2 
Ungrateſul, - 5 
it. Gub. — Daughter, ſet your Fears aſide, 
For Mauxalinda, mad with Rage and Pride; 
Has, in a Hurry, pack'd up all her Things, 
cc. Her Cloaths, her Money, nay, her three 
er - Gold Rings, F 
And went away this Morning by the Carrier. 
Moore. She's a ſmart Girl, ſome Londoner 
181 may matry her, | 


oth 

ty, | | | 
net. BA AIX. 
And | 


— „ 


* C4 
= *j 


n) 
AIR. 


Thus the Damſel young and erer, 
Quite the Country with Diſdain, 
Takes a Trip to London City, 
Nobler Conqueſls to obtain. 


Tbere ſhe Prudes it ſo demureſy. 
And ſo well diſplays ber Charms, 
That ſome Townling, moſt ſecurely, 
She allares into her Arms, © 


Lady. All this is meer Contrivance and Deceit 
With half an Eye 1 Fan ſee through the 


Cheat, 
Al K. 


0, Cuckoldly CAM, 
Follow your Trull. 
7 m not to be made ſuch a Tool. 
Sir Knight, I'm your W = 
Aud, during my Life, 
Tour . or ſhip hal find me #0 Tl 


Moore. Im all Surprize ! What means this ſudÞ. 
7 7 Chang ed -. 

Tis Won Lu Rais 
Gub. — Tis more than odd, tis ſtrange ! 
Moore. Speak to her, Sir — 

Gub. Not 1, upon my Life: 
*'Tis dangerous medling berwixt Man an 


Wife. 


AI 


4.13) 
vid. 
Apree, agree; 
tf not, Tic fee, 
As you fal out, 
"all 1 215 for me, 


Moore. Why is my deareſt Dear ſo craſs to me? 

I wou'd not be foto my Margery. 

Lady. It might be Marg'ry Gubbins heretofore ; 
But now I U make your men I'm Lady 


e \ [Strutting. 
oye. Why. ſe thay art: NE” But: yet I hope, 
my Dear, (Caaxing. 


11 — — art Cap, I may be Button here. 
Lady. You think you re Maſter HW; but that 
Won't do, 
| tell you, 'Vil be Cap and Button too, 
More. My Anger riſes: — Woman,have a care { 
e ney your Anger. — - Strike me bo Jou 
are! | 


AIR. 


Ton! You! Tout © 
Cai Noc head Numpekull! ) Ni izey ! 
| 1 ht you"? 
% Da. Do! —— [Exit Lady. 
Moore. * theſe the Joys of Wedlock! This 
the Life | 
A Man muſt lead with an outrageous Wife ? 
Gub. Son! keepyour Temper ; — Let her have 
her Way, 
© Brides know their Power on er Wedding- 
Day. £ | The 


The Joys they give \ us wou'd be too com- 
. pleat, 
Did not ſome Bitter oats with the Sweet, 
This is ſome female Flight, ſome Jealous Fit. 
Moore. You ſee, my Friends, how tis; — — 5 
muſt ſubmit. oh 


TT. CEL R. „ 
e 1 77 _ EN! Go 
8 De Valiant and the Bold, . rus, 
Who made the fierce Giants and en to 
Was forc'd to rock and reel, 
And turn the Spinning-W heel; 
Wo much de a Moman his Paſſiou 2 
7 So Hercules, Gc. ILExit. 


6 13. Farewell, Moore-Hall, thou art no Pl ace 


for Stay: :- 
0, F riends! this is a diſmal Wedding: Day! 


Melancholy CH 0 R U S. | 


Oh ſad! oh, flrange ! 
Oh doleful Change?! 8 


Oh, Nc. [Exeunt Omnes. 


A6 7 


ACT Il. SCENE I. 


A Deſart. 
| MooRE /olus. 3 
AArewell, Moore-Hall— I now have broke 
my Chain, 


I never more will darken thee again, (Devil; 
This Woman has a Spirit wou'd ſcare the 
Tygers and Wolves, compar'd to her, are civil. 
Alas! what mighty Deeds have I to brag on? 
I'm more afraid of her, than of the Dragon. 
Sooner in Deſarts with wild Beaſts I'll dwell, 
Than with that Wife, who makes my . 
. | 
- AIR. 
Was ever Man ſo much deceivd? 
Can ever Woman be believ d? 
I thought my Love 
_ a Turtle-Dove, 
And dream'd of endleſs Charms ; 
But now I've got, 
O curſed Lot 
A Dragon to my Arms. 
Mas ever, &c. 
Maux. 


9 


( « y - 
Matte, Cruel Swain 1 „ "OY 
Moore. What tender, plamtive Sounds. inyade 
my Ear? 
Sure Melancholy 's ſelf inliabits here: 
Approach, fect Warbler ! thou perhaps 
may ſt be (me; 
Some eaſy ered lotis Wretch, deceiv'd like 
Tul not obſtruct, but liſten to thy Moan, / 
Then mingle, with thy ſoft , my 7 
: on. : 
 [Retires to 4 Corner of rhe Stage 


Enter MAUSALIND4: 8 H 
„ 


Cruel Fwain; ſince you Hr ſale ne, 
Tal to lonely Shades betake me,, + 
Like the mournful Turtle Dove. 
While my Fondueſs you're diſdaining; a 
Faithful ftill in ſoft complaining, 0 
Tl lament my hapleſs Love. 2 
Cruel Swain, Ke. 


[Moore * forward; 7 diſ- 
covering himſelf. 

My Mauxalinda ! O tranſporting Sight! 

Came to my Arms, thou Treaſure of Delight. 

[Goes to embrace her, ſhe flies back. 

Manx. 


= C v7 ) 
Maux. What new Pevice i is (his, to mock my 
„ 
pee now has baniſh'd al Belief. . 
| Moore. 1 own my Crime ; J pardon =p O | 
fence; 
Tm all Confuſion, Shame and Penitence. 
* * [Kwerling. 
88 0 Moore ! Tloy' d you as 1 did my 
Life 
I'd fain believe you, but you've got a Wife. 
Moore. Oh! name her not.— With thee, my 
Love, III fly. | | 
Far as the utmoſt Verge of Earth or Sky : 
We'll traverſe ey'ry Sea, and ev'ry Shore, 
And ne'er approach that hated 9 more. 
+ e. 
Around the wide World we will wander, 
Grow fonder, and fonder, and fonder ; 
We'll cuddle together, 
To keep out the Weather, 
And kifs the cold Winter away. 


When Sol's fultry Heat does invade us, 
Green Oſiers and Willows ſhall ſhade us. 
Mell chirrip and ſing 
Lie Birds in the Spring, 
And frokck it all the long Day. 
Around, &c. | Exeunt. 


8 SCENE. 


(8) 


8 0 E NE II. Gubbins's Houſe. 


GUBBINS and Guoſts bs ow Drinking 


1 Gu. Thanks, noble Gubbins, for this 
Night's Repaſt — | 
I think we've fairly made it out at laſt. E 


Cub. But why fo haſty, why fo ſoon away ? 
\ * Bottle will bring on the Day. 


Enter Lady Moors, ; 


Gub. What” s this I fee ?— My Daughter 22 
Say, my Dear! J 
What WES thee thus unſeaſonably "58 ? 


How could'ſt thou quit ſo ſoon the Brida | 

| Bed? [ Lady ſigh: 

A Sigh too! Tell me, is thy Husband dead 1 
Lady. Oh! ten times worſe! 


Gub. How can that be 1 
Lady. He's fled. 
Gub. What ! before Conſummation? Pg 


Lady. Ay, to my great Vexation. 

Gub. O Daughter, Daughter! ! if I right conff gn 
jecture, 

He ran away, to frape 2 Curtain-LeQture, 

Ko 


wor * 
os en] _ " IS nnn — 9 N 
p ET . * * ” *.; — 1 
. $977 — 
i a4 1 . ' 
« = * 9 
- p 


Lady. No, he has Meaxelinds in his Mind : 
Now ſhe is gone, he cannot ſtay * 


AIX. 


Wretched is a Wife's Condition, 
When not Rage, or yet Submiſſion, 
Can reclam her faithleſs Rover, 

Or to Virtue bring bim over. 


 Whep ſhe ſees ber ſelf negletted, 
And her Rival more reſpecked, 


05 how great muſt be her Anguiſh ! 
Who e can blame ber then to languiſh. 


| 

| þ 

"Wretched &c. | 
j 

| 


ub. He! s ſadly off fot ſhe, like thee, I fear, 

May have a Tongue too many for his Ear. \ 
Lady. Unhappy me! I came to be redreſt, |" 1 
And You, 1 fee, make all my Wrongs your | 


But ru, through all the Suid of Law pur- 


ſue him; 


ru rumage Hell i it ſelf, but Ill undo him: 
Tl iſſue out Reward by Proclamation, 
And have him, if he's living i in the Nation, 


[LExit. 


ub. Well. fad, my Girl— thy Mother's 
Daughter Aill ; 


She had a Tongue moſt exquiſitely ſhrill. 


Horn ſounds. 
& 3 But 


LH 


What, FINE are your Opera 8 to ne, . 
But Tweedlecum-Tweedlecum-twee : : 2 


No Mufick, that's under the Shy, 
Can equal the Heunds at p on. 


3 1 #09 INDE * © 
ut * - PE” 4 
. - $a 
L PE * 8 
4 - wo 1 15 
{ r 
N * 2 * 
: o 6 _— 
But Hark! the. jolly: Hkabefankn's 1 


Gives Notice of approaching Morn : AW 
Let's loſe no Moment 6f Delight, - 


But bunt, all Pa * we haye. den 


r n = 
4 TY $433 BBs. 
«KIT x n * 0 


c. Allow. brave oy to the FRA 
For Morning breaks on us fate *. 
T, he Fogs and 5 Miſt di ſa appear, n 
| The 9 93 is delightfully clear... 4 = 
. The Hounds are uncoupled, then haſt 5 
_ quay, 


7 n hoſe a al the Spore, Pa ou buger 4. 
lay. 


6s 


| their Square, 


One true Engliſh Gee Pall lune 
3 em all. 


Omer, Hiddow, Ge. _— 
12 


29 


le- 


K =) 


bas omorl 2m00 il) g ie uo 20 


SCENE E III. The Defart. 


. VIA 19. 


diy and MAD ED embracing. 


2 1 nr of 

Moore. By the: Nectar; H, * V 
From tiy qofit and\ruby. as * 

MWiver, never wu I lenk thee, 
Never, * muse druciùbè thee. 


Enter Lady Moors with Conſtable, Guards, 
&c. and ſurprizes em. 
Lady. So, ſo, my pretty Turtles, are you 
there | 
I've caught you napping, as Moſs caught 
bis Mare. . 
Sir, that's your Priſoner-— [To Conſtable. 


Now, my Lady Stock, (To Maux. 


You ſhall mill Dolley at the Hempen- Block. 
{Mauxalinda zs carried off; Moore 


ftrives to follow, but is pre- 


vented by his Lady. 
For 


* £ 


_- 


IE 
For you, Sir Knight, come Home, and 


mind your Duty; 
Il teach you to run 1 he Beau 


% 5 


URL) DUE TT O. 100} 
* 0 n 0 2 me, 
Thus to rob me of Content. *þ 
Moote.O moſt hateful ! leave ine, leave me; 
Tou my Anger but augment. 
Lady. Faithleſs Traytor! _ 
Moore. Plague of Nature 
Lady. W here's your Conſtience 2 A 91 
Moore. Carſe hour Nonſenſe! ._ 
Let me go, Let me go. [Struggling 
Lady. No, „ 10, 120; „ No, Md, 3B0;- 
O D ungratefi &c. 


2 1 5 
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ACT WI SCENE I. 
GuznBiNs's Houſe, 
GUBBINS aud MOORE. 


Moore. O* Sir! here's been a moſt con- 
founded Rout—— 
Mauxy's in Hold, and you muſt bring her out. 
As ſhe and J, like Turtles of a feather, 
Were cooing in the Wilderneſs together, 
My Lady came with Poſſ? Comitatus, 
And ſent poor Mauxalinda to the Gate- 
houſe. 
Gub. Why, tis a thing no Wife alive can bear, 
To have another in her Husband ſhare. 
Moore. Sir, with her ſpotleſs Virtue you're 
too free, Ea 
For Mauxalinda's ſtill a Maid, for me: 
Our Mecting was mere Accident and Chance 
What you think Courtſhip, was but Com- 
plaiſance. 
O joyful Tidings! I am ftill ſecure, 
[ Gubbins ſide. 
And Mauxalinda is a Virgin pure. 
| To _ 


+644) 
I cannot bear ſhe ſhould a Priſoner be 
n tear the Jail down, but bl ſet her free. 
. LEmrr. 
Mookz fin. 
Was ever Man fo hamper'd with a Wife? 
Patience, ye Gods ! but Iam link'd ſor Life: 


TheKnot's too faſt/ tis needleſs to complain; 


I with che Dragon w were rn 9 

The Lion in W engag's 4 

When he fills all the Foref with Dread, 
Ts a Lamb to a Woman enrag'd, 


If once Jealouſy gets in ber Head. 


Her Soul's an a Ferment of Fury, 
No ſoothing the Tempeſt can ſtili; 
She values no Law, Judge or Fury, © 


as er darling Revenge to fulfil. 
Exit. 


SCENE II. 4 Priſon.” 


MAVXA LINDA in Chains. 


I. 
0 piercing Anais! „ : 
| O cruel Deſting! / 
Here muſt I languiſh | 
For Loſs of Liberty. _\. 


So, 


[Enter Lady Moore. 


To 


(25) 
oy Madam, — How d'ye te your mae 
Lesging? 1 3.967: * Vi 
Is not this better FOO in Defaies dadging ? 
I hope you're fixt fo well, you ne'er will roam; 
We're ſure to fitid you always now at Home. 
Maur. Madam, I ſee through all mm Wy 


Sneer 7 Mt 5 I 210351 e + Ty 
'Yow may W wy Scam” but not my 
Fear. 0 n 


Lady. Yourboaſted Kanes Im 3 try. 
Behold this and prepare to die. 


N 4 5 


DVETT 0. 


Maux. Since A MG me. f my Trea- 
Jure, | 

Life is ww 1 uo more 4 Pheafore : 5 

eee 5 


Lady. Since von ve roblid me of my Treaſure, 


In your Death is all my Pleaſure: 
Vengeance, J. engeance 75 my Duc. x 5% 


[Kurer Gubbins with Jailor and Guards. 


Daughter, forbear, and let your Fury ceaſe; 
For know Tm come poor Mauxy to releaſe. 


To Jailor.] Hete's her Fiennes 1 from 4 


x PR 0 — 


| Lady I : 


| [ 4 5 My Father "I my. We vain. 


14 Gub. Marg y thy Pride, 1 think, * _ 0 


| thy Brain. e 185750 21113 70 fr 21 
Lady PII be ferengd . NAA u e 
Gu. NY, if he makes 5856 / 
ee een e U Tailor. 
]Jailor, ſecure her, an he gronn more quiet. 
Am 2017 20d LEx. Gub. Maux. c. 
| 18 5 Mook: n 
ä This id enough to make a Woman mad —= 
I'll. de reveng' d, if Vengeance can be had. 
renne R. ; 
Thus raf ed, thus tormented, 
Nothing ſhall my Rage delay; 7 
"Never willi I reſt contented 
Till wy V es males it 
Wa {Exit Levy. 
ScEN E III. Gubbins's Houſe. 


MAUXALIN DA and GUBBINS. 
Maux. This ond reus Goodtieſs How can 1 


repay!" | re th a3 uses * 
Gub. Oh! you PR wart up sd 8 
G Ghucking ber under the Chin. 
Sweet, Mauxalinda, if you pan forſale 
All other Men for Gaffar Gubin fake,. 01 
And prove to him a true and faithful Wife,” 
With all I have Ill Jointure thee for Life 


A $1 


R. 


5 (arb 
ü giro pes b 21 ue age 
8  Mannalinda thus n 5 
Does my Soul of Souls inſlave; | 
For her Charm of Charms expiring, . 
See her fond Adorer crave. | 
[Lady Moore over-hearing. 
; Lady This am'rous Scene is ſure paſt all Be- 
m—_ 
And moves my Laughter in the miglt of 
rief. 
Mau x. Since they'ye depriv'd n me of my dear. 
eſt Knight, Ille. 
Tu warry Gubbins merely out of Spight. 
And when I m Madam Marg 7” 's Mother-in- 
Law, 
By Jove, Il keep her Ladyſhipin awe. 
| Turns to Gubbins, and lage. 
„„ 
Then come to my Arms, old Dad, 
And fondle thine own dear Honey : 
r | If Love is too late to be had, 
' Let's mpke up the Loſs with Money. 
[They Embrace, 
7, [To them Lady MOORE, 
Lady.Why Father, what d'ye mean ? 
IL Gab, —— — What' s that to you: ? 
_ I'm old enough to know what tis I do. 
D 3 Lady. 


| Þ 


1261 
Lb, To have more Wit, you're old enough, 
tis true, eG 
And ſhe has Wit enough to Cuckold you. 
Gub. Audacious Huſſy | don't my Rage provoke, 
Lady. Im ſure ſhe only takes you for aCloak. 
Maux l How, Madam Pert Tit make _ know 
5 ©. hereafter, _ 
That I'm your F rather” 8 wit, and your re my 
Daughter. 
40 Vain Wretch! — You Mother to my 
Lads Moore /. _- 

Gub. Daughter, this Uſage is not to be — 
Wee Why ſureyou can't ſagreatal Bubble bet-- 
But none ſo blind as thoſe who will not ſee. 

By Moore deſerted, deſp'rate was her Caſe; 
She thought you fitteſt to ſupply his Place. 
Enter Moors, 
0 joyful Sight! my Mauxalinda freed ! 
Thanks noble Gabbins for this gen rous Deed: 
O let me claſp thee to my Arms. 


[Runs to embrace her. 
571 {Gubbins nterpoſi ug. 
Gub.- — bannns 

She's now My eh you muſt know. 
Moore. What « can this mean £ 1s t poſſible # 
Manx ———— — — *Tis true. 

Hamaſtd and d plagu'd dae your: gn and 

you, 4 


RL Rather 


[ 290] | 
ö -- Rather than Id incur the Old Maid's Curſe, 
I've taken Him for better and for worle. 
I Lady comes up to Moore, 

a Laa Ho can youbear the Loſs of one ſo dear? 

| Moore. My Plague! my Bane | my ** Genius 

* en ere“! 

2 Why don't it put its Finger i in its Eye, 
f And, like a Baby, for its Play-thing cry? 
Moeore. Fly, thou detefted Object, fly my Sight! 
V Lady. I come, Sir, to demand you as my Right. 
Moore. Of me you ſhall have "EY but the 
# Name. | 
i Lady. Has then a Wike no Marringe-Ritesto 
„ 

? No Nuptial Kindneſs? —— 1 
Moore... Not one ſingle Kiſß 
Lady. rn did ſt thou marry me for this? 

Moore. W. ith Hopes of Bliſs, 1 took thee to my 


Arms; 
* But your She Tongue has blaſted all your 
g. Charms; | 
Heu Buh no Husband hope to find of me, 
v. Till you more gentle and ſubmiſſi ve be. - 
| Beneath one Roof, with each a fep'rate Bed, 
1 | We'll live * with each other dead. 
| A 


1 | Ca aſide. 
r ö 1 


( 400) 


Lad Alonely Life in ſep rate Bede to 1 — 


Cruel Deeree; better be dead indeec. 
But this bare deſerv d; and find too late, 
0 Tv e I eN a this Stroke of Fate. 
* 3 [ Moore. 
0 Sir! your ;Looks yourWord * riv n ny 
E, Heart Mos 4-31 3 
| No led Way to nn but to reds | 
See at your Feet, your Pardon I 3 ; 
I never will provoke your Anger more. 
Maore. What Farce is this!! —— 
_— — No Farce, my deareſt Life, 
Ius 2 Conxerted and Obedient Wife. 
„ ie 
Never, never Þ'l offend yon, 
Or your warm „ ee 4 0 
E ver, euer Pll attend you, 
Tour Content ſhall crown my Care. | 


Moore. Come to my Arms, thou Treaſure of 


922 


my Life, 
HFenceforth myſbeſt belov'd, and deareſt Wife, 
Lady. Duty has left me yet another Task, 
Which is a double Pardon here to 8 
| [Turning to Gubbins and Mauxalinda. 
Gub. You have it Child: Maux, As witneſs 
this Embrace. 7 hey embrace. 
Moore. Methinks I ſee a Smile in ev'ry Face. 


DUET TO. 


(31) 


Lee a 4on35 
22 ransformati ion 
0 ſweet: Reconciliation ! 

O Joyous bleft Event ! 1 
Moore. And now, my Marg ry, may'ſt thou 
ever be \{Embrating Lady Moore. 
As kind to Moore, as he is fond of thee. 
Manx. I wiſh you Joy, Sir ! May ſhe ever be 
As true to — as * have been to me. 


AD AOWO _ Gin. 
Gab. Why now a0 185. Call all the 
Country 1 in; L 9% ak xk 


9 Open- Houſe. and let hs Sports begin, 
[ An Entertainment of Dancing; after- 
5 wards Moore comes forward. 
Moore. * let Diſcord and Diſſention 
_ ceaſe, 
While we "lb live i in Harmony and Peace. 
Grub. And have of Wealth and Children great 
Increaſe. 


CROSS : 43 
Strain your Voices, crack your Strings : 
He ſings beſt, who loudeſt ſings. | 


Blow your Cheeks of Sound away, 
This moſt Glorious Holiday. 
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